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XIX
LANGUAGES AND NATIONS

READER, have you ever gone for your holiday
on a cycling tour across England, from London
to Windermere, or from Yorkshire to Devon ?
If so, your ear must have been struck by the
variety of dialect as forcibly as your eye by
the change of scenery. People do not talk
alike on an Essex farm and in a Lancashire
mill, nor has a Cornish miner the same turn
of the tongue as a bargeman on the River
Tyne. The singsong of Leipzig sounds quite
foreign in the streets of Hanover, and the
Provence patois may be taken, even by a
Parisian, for Italian rather than French.
There is plenty of provincialism in every
country, and when a fervent patriot like
Dante or Luther is born, we can quite
understand that his native dialect, in which
he delivers the stirring message, should be
stamped with the impress of his genius,
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